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Zee Books 


Have you heard of little Speck, the quiet 
pebble, yet? 


She's tiny, but her speckled face is one you won't forget. 


Speck can count one hundred pebbles, 


more than you can see. 
They live in their crowded home beneath a river tree. 


There are pebbles in all sizes, sharing jokes and joy, 
but everyday gets busier and filled with lots of noise. 


Tree root life is restless, loud and cramped 
to say the least. 


Little Speck just longs to have some quiet 
space in peace. 
The only time that she can move around 


| a little bit is after rainfall soaks the 
1 N | ground where all the pebbles sit. 
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Sometimes Speck gets bossed around and winds up 


feeling flustered, 
by the squabbling noise she hears among the pebble clusters. 


AR 


None of the pebble folk or friends 


will wait their turn to speak. 


Given this, Speck isn't heard for ) 
days or even weeks! 


Today brings a relentless storm. All the rocks are curious. 


The noise grows even louder. Speck is feeling really furious! 


She lifts her little body and she pushes to one side. “I must 
get out of here” Speck vows and bursts into a slide. 
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As the water floods around, Speck’s slide becomes a 
swim. She watches foam and sticks float by and pebble 


folk 


roll in. 


leaps onto a floating stick and waves to all who 
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“Leapy Lizard!” Speck thinks “How to bounce would be 
so nice!” 


The doggie’s tongue hangs out with Speck; he’s 
drooling in delight. 
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Without ado, Speck rolls aside while taking it all in. 
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~ 
Then down the 
doggie’s back 
she bumps and 
tumbles in a spin. 
AS 


A branch is just a 
leap away; Speck 
aims to make 
a jump, 


but thrust off the doggie’s tail, she smacks into a — 


trunk! 
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“Hooley dooly,” Speck thinks, sta tled by a hungry cow. 


She quickly rolls up higher where its ‘moos’ are not 


loud! 


As Speck begins to feel worn out, her trek rolls to a 


stop. The nearby leaves watching want to help the little 


rock. 
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Raing tu ^ s to help 


~~ The chief of leaves starts hur 
young Speck along. 


Then others join in swiftly, singing gentle gumleaf song. 
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Enthused by lovely singing, Speck rolls on with newfound 
zest. 


She laughs at her good fortune when discovering a nest! 


Speck yawns and stretches. “Finally, the comfy place | seek.” 


But halfway in the little 


is Snapped up by a beak! 


“Great Aunt Cobble!” Speck thinks; “she would wish me 
out of trouble”. 


Speck’s now firmly in a claw, too tired for a struggle. 


But just as Speck starts feeling sleepy in the clouds 
at rest — 


The eagle starts to wedge her 


underneath his thorny nest. 
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he eagles, so impressed by 
Speck’s determination, 

cide to bring her into the soft 

side of their nest station. 


Now as Speck 
drifts into sleep and | 
feathers ease | 


hears the SN 


her st 


she dream 


A 


folk and friends c 
OUt again... 


“Since the flood, we’ve all spread out,” Pa states i 


When Speck awakes the next morning, her plan is crystal 
clear. 


“My Dinky Di friend dragon fly will help me out of here!” 


Once the birds are out of sight, Speck signals him and then 


We’re home 
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A note from the Author z 


Hi, I’m Meg, a social worker, emotion coach, and proud parent. 


My intention for this book is that it is a fun, enjoyable story. In addition to 
this, | hope the story helps our young children to explore and talk about 
their own unigue feelings, in a way that is natural and unforced. Speck's 


‘Feeling Faces’ are open to interpretation for this reason. Instances where a child may 
feel differently to the way Speck feels in her story are great conversation starters. These 
conversations can provide real emotion coaching opportunities for a parent or caregiver. 


Thank you for reading my first picture book! If you enjoyed this book 


consider leaving an honest review at your favourite place of purchase. 

Zee Books’ has been created to make stories that entertain and educate. To find 
out more about my new book projects and upcoming promotions visit: 
amazon.com/author/megz-books 
https://www.facebook.com/MegWheeler.Books 


Speck's feeling Faces 


Furious 


Neal Surprised 


Confused 


Sad Relaxed 


Scared 


/ A = 


e. 
sm 
も 
개 


ANIA 
x P. 人 I > 
| X | | 

«Y re X 


T | 


1 6 A 2 


